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	Tale As Old As Time - Prologue

**Prologue: Tale As Old As Time**

**Coming Soon – Story: Rising In The East**

**.**

Elphaba smiled as she walked down the path to the library. Everyone in Munchkin City was out and about today, saying a hello to anyone who passed by.

"Good morning, Miss Elphaba." A munchkin said, as he nodded.

Elphaba nodded back to them.

Many offered hellos on the way to the bookshop. It was a beautiful day out, so Elphaba couldn't figure out why the mysterious Araya Vuna was so dreary, and haunted. Everyone in Munchkin City knew of the castle. Though the castle rests in Munchkin City, the story tells of the beast being a man of Vinkun heritage.

The rest of the story goes that there once lived a Vinkun man of royal heritage who moved to a new castle in Munchkin City when he was shunned away from his family in the Vinkus, for lacking in his princely duties and abusing his power as a prince. The family took pity on the spoiled prince, letting him keep some of his royal staff. Everything worked well for the longest time…

But then, something magical happened. An old sorceress came to his door, and asked for some shelter and food for the night out of a storm. As citizens of Munchkin City have a lot of kindness, anyone would have taken in the poor lady out of the storm. But the prince slammed the large wooden door in her face. When she knocked again he was taken back when a beautiful fairy like woman now stood in front of him.

"Was that you who just knocked on my door a moment ago? Are you a sorceress?" he asked.

She nodded.

"Well, if I had known it was a beautiful, magical creature such as yourself, I would have invited you in for a room and a dinner." He replied, charming her.

But she just shook her head, "And now I know you must learn the lesson I know you need. You need to look at people for what's on the inside and not by their appearance. I am still the same as I was when I was in both appearances. You will meet someone whom you will fall in love with. When you do, you have until the last petal drops, to learn to love and be loved in return."

With that, the prince became a beast.

He shuddered looking at his paw, "But! You can't do this! No-one can ever love a beast!"

He was outraged. How could she do this?

"You will see. Love can conquer all. Someone will love you for you and not your looks, which is exactly the lesson you need to learn."

And then she was gone….

The beast looked down at his paws, holding a glass case with a single, fully bloomed red rose floating in the middle of it.

He walked through the dark castle, and placed the glass case in a room in the West Wing. He sighed as he looked at the rose. The anger boiled in him when he saw the portrait of himself as the prince. Using a claw, he rips it down the center.

Turning around, he growls at the case.

He huffed. No one was ever going to love a beast. He would be stuck like this forever…

That was until now…


End file.
